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essentials of matter and treatment it is a book of to-day,
Its critical spirit and its impartial method are meant
for a humanity which has outgrown the stage of fairy
tales, realistic, romantic or even epic.

For the fairy tale, be it not ungratefully said, has
walked the earth in many unchallenged disguises, and
lingers amongst us to this day wearing, sometimes,
amazingly heavy clothes. It lingers; and even it lingers
with some assurance. Mankind has come of age, but
the successive generations still demand artlessly to be
amazed, moved and amused. Certain forms of innocent
fun will never grow old, I suppose. But the secret of
the long life of the fairy tale consists mainly in this, I
suspect: that it is amusing to the writer thereof. What-
ever public wants it supplies, it ministers first of all
to his vanity in an intimate and delightful way.
The pride of fanciful invention; the pride of that in-
vention which soars (on goose's wings) into the empty
blue is like the intoxication of an elixir sent by the gods
above. And whether it is that the gods are unduly
generous, or simply because the sight of human folly
amuses their idle malice, that sort of felicity is easier
attained pen in hand than the sober pride, always
mingled with misgivings, of a single-minded observer
and conscientious interpreter of reality. This is why
the fairy tale, in its various disguises of optimism,
pessimism, romanticism, naturalism and what not, will
always be with us. And, indeed, that is very compre-
hensible; the seduction of irresponsible freedom is very
great; and to be tied to the earth (even as the hewers of
wood and drawers of water are tied to the earth) in the
exercise of one's imagination, by every scruple of con-
science and honour, may be considered a lot hard enough
not to be lightly embraced. This is why novelists are
comparatively rare. But we must not exaggerate